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58 ' NANCY SIGHING. 
© BROAD as I was walking 
One morning in the ſpring, 
I heard a maiden talking, S 


_ While birds did ſweetly fing, 8 
That he might from the Indies 
Safely return again, 
T was for her true- love Jemmy 
She ſorely did complain , 
It was my cruel father %* 
That forc'd him fro rms, - 
To make my troubles harder? 
3 He's gone to war's alarms ; 3 
Where cannons loud do rattle, 
Hles fighting with our fo 
God ſend him ſafe from battle. . 
Dr from a fatal blow. TR 
0 | CHORUS. * 
Tu fill adore my Jemmy, 
That's ploughing on the ſeas. 
My true- love's tall and handſome, . 
| His complexion it is fair, 
2A Had 1 fg 82 kings N 


** 


Id give it Fa my 1 „ 
When he was orb from me, \ 
I thought my beart would break, 358. 4 
Im ſure he did adore me, + . 
But now his life's at ſtake. 1 78 
Tis For- my true-love Jemmy, e \ | 
I forely. do complain; Ran” „ 
But now he's gone ta India. l 
For honor and-for gans. 
Whilſt ploughing o'er the ocean, 227 
For him I ſigh and mourn ; „ 
It runs int my ng... 
With riches be'll return. 
Should he be kill d or wounded, 5 
And ne'er return again, TOR ES 
With ſenſes quite confounded, „ 
III quit the rural plain . 
n ſhady groves Tl wander. 
And no one ſhall me find. 
There my bones ſhall moulder, : ä 
Should Jemmy prove unkind. OY Sr” -. 12 
But God I hope will ſpare his lifſ e 
Safe homeward to return, _ — A 5 * 3 


Then I will be his lawful — „„ ol 
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# 


"No Jonger will 11 mourn. _ _ 
Pray God reſtore him to ny ane. 
Let him be e er 0 poor, 


Sha he has got ten thouſand deen, 
Read . 8 8 I adore. 5 : 


Z "Since I'm return'd fafe Bere 3 | 
: Fs To many dangers T've been thioagh, 
4 And battles on the ſeas © 
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God has reſtord me back to Th Ve. 
Prom bitter . 
2 9 CHORUS. 

E n {{f1] adore my Nant -® N 

„ That long — f gbd or me, 2 

Ihen come to me, my deareſt, 

LE Mu joy and heart's deli phi, 25 

Þ KH To me you are the faireſt 725 

| That Cer appear d in fight. 
Ul was 2 a ſweet felt, Wy: dear, 
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Thoſe bardfh 


But ſince that I os found you. here, - 7M 
- To church pray let . 23 
She ſaid, my deareſt Jemmy, 828 8 : 
My 3 joy and only dear, 5 S Fe . 5 f 2 | 
1am your faithful Nancy. 15 7 


Come take me whilſt 'm Ins + 4 nie 
hen ſtraight the flew into bis arms, 5 


3 You ; are the miſtreſs os all chatins 5 


Bleſt be the powers above. bag : 5 * 
To church they went in ſweet content, 3 

The happy knot was ty'd, - = 3s = 4 
In unity their days they ſpent, 5 ez 8 

Young Jemmy and his iſt ; =p 
Arbe moſt delightful Wife, he fald;. . 
"That e er veg eyes did ſee; _ . 0 | 


N vou now ſhall grace my martige bed, 555 
4 Contented will I be. 55 
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4 ROSE TREE. "A Js 


| Roſe bras in a full "BO wot . 85 Ty 


| Had ſweet flowers fair to diem. 5 
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951 roſe 1 0 3 o 
- Whoſe beauty attracted me; . 
But eager for to win it. 
Lovely, blooming, freſh and gay, 
I found a canker/in it, 
And I threw it very far away. 
Now fine this morning early, 
Lovely ſunſhine, clear and bricht. 
80 late I lov'd you dearly, 
But now I've loſt each fond delight: ; 
The clouds ſeem big with ſhowers, 
Sunny eeams no more are ſeen ; 


Farewel, you happy hours, 
Your falſhood has chang d the ſeen. 


1. BLITHE MAID. 


Ir was on Monday morning, 
4 The day appointed was, 

As I went out to view the fields, 5 
J met a bonny lals-.- + - * 
5 80 blithe and merry was 5 her heart 
3 To bear me compan ; 

And its low down in the broom, „„ 1 
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80 merry y we will be. . 
look d al around about me, 4 MY WE, 
Jo fee what I could ſe. 
And there I faw a bonny d e 
Come tripping oer the . 3 
With a little bonnet on his — 
Quite kilted to the knee rt; 
Aud its low down in the broom, „ 
So merry we will be ESR - =] 
Itook my true love by the band, „ 
And gently laid her down, N 8B 
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And I bid her to remember 5 
The kiſſing 1 in the broom. %.. 55 
Draw off your hand, young = the ſaid] 12 8 
And do not teaſe me; . . e 
My mammy ſhe would go crazy, e : : 
If that my dad knew. e 35 
ow they are ſeeking every where SE © 
What is become of mee Be pr” 
They little think I'm in the broom, | 1 5 „ 
Playing here with my love 
My father is a wealthy charl, — 
And . not part with his gear; ; 
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My mother is a ſcolding wife, PE: T6 
And puts the houſe in fear. 

am their only daughter i of 
To bear them company ;* 
And its low down in the broom, 

7 So merry we will bee: 
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I took my 7 nals by the hand, 
And put it to my heart, 
And faid, O my deareſt dear, 
From thee I neer will part. 
(am thee Ine er will part, my dear, 
Until the day die, p 
We'll kiſs again "All; in the brooms, . 
And married we'll be, my W | 
And married) weimll.be, 
And we will kiſs again IRS. 
A all in the broom - © 
And rie we will. be 
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